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Devotion to the Precious Blood. 





HE veneration of the precious blood of our Lord Jesus Christ 
is nota new devotion, but a practice as old as our holy faith. 
Immediately after the fall of our first parents in paradise, this 
precious blood by which mankind should again be redeemed 

and saved, was alluded to. God Himself ordained the burnt-offerings 

and sacrifices of propitiation, whereby for 4000 years, the blood of 
animals was to be shed and offered as a sign of the homage due to 

Him. The object of these sacrifices was, likewise, to keep alive and 

to transmit to posterity the faith in the promised Messiah, Who was 

to redeem the world by the shedding of His blood, and to foster and 
to vivify hope and love for Him in the hearts of the faithful. 

The precious blood of our Redeemer was prefigured by the inno- 
cent blood of Abel, by the sacrifices of Isaac and Melchisedec, by 
the Paschal Lamb, the blood of which was sprinkled on the door- 
posts, and by the blood of the covenant, and by many other customs 
in vogue among the people. The prophesies, and the prophets to 
whom God showed in spirit, when, where, and in what manner it was 
to be shed, had reference to this blood. . This is the blood of the new 
and eternal Testament, from which all the sacraments derive their 
efficacy, from which all graces proceed, and which, like heavenly dew, 
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is ever descending upon the children of God. The precious blood is 
being daily consecrated and offered by priests, and at all times vener- 
ated and adored by the faithful in the most Blessed Sacrament of the 
Altar. All receive in Holy Communion the flesh and blood of Jesus 
Christ as a pledge of life eternal. True Catholics must at all times, 
and to the end of the world, venerate the precious blood of Jesus 
Christ. 

Some saints, as St. Catherine of Siena, St. Mary Magdalene de 
Pazzi, practiced a very special devotion to the precious blood. When- 
ever St. Catherine of Siena, who was one of the most eminent and 
heroic characters in the history of the Church, thought of the precious 
blood of Jesus, the tongue of the timid virgin became eloquent, and 
fearlessly she stepped before kings and popes, and by her zeal exercised 
a lasting influence on the development of her time. Her numerous 
letters to bishops, cardinals and popes always began with the words: 
‘IT address you in the precious blood of Jesus Christ.” 


How’'to Offer the Precious Blood of Christ to the Eternal Father. 


One of the best means of participating in the graces and blessings 
of the precious blood, is to offer it to the Eternal Father. “‘An offer- 
ing,” says Father Faber, “‘is more than prayer.” In prayer, we are 
the recipients, but in making an offering, God vouchsafes to accept 
something from us. St. Mary Magdalene de Pazzi, on one occasion 
when in ecstasy, exclaimed: ““Every time that a creature offers up 
this blood whereby he was redeemed, he offers a gift of infinite worth, 
which can be equalled by no other.” God revealed the practice of 
making this offering to His servant, when He complained to her that 
so little effort is made in this world to disarm His divine justice against 
sinners. Acting upon this admonition, she daily offered the precious 
blood fifty times for the living and the dead. She did this with so 
much fervor, that God showed her on different occasions the numerous 
souls whose conversion she had brought about in this manner, and 
all the poor souls she had delivered from purgatory. ‘““This devotion,” 
says Longius, “‘is pleasing to God, because He is thereby honored 
by the best and most sublime of gifts.” 

Another time when St. Mary Magdalene de Pazzi was in ecstasy, 
she saw all the holy patrons of the city of Florence, accompanied by 
innumerable other saints, before the throne of God interceding for 
sinners, but their petitions were unanswered. Then the guardian 
angels of these poor sinners approached, nor were their prayers heard. 
Next came the multitudes of blessed and made intercession for these 
guilty souls. While imploring God’s mercy, they were intent at the 
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same time to offer to the Eternal Father the precious blood, and on 
account of the merits of this precious blood, their petition was granted. 

Ought these examples not incite us to offer to God the Father, 
the precious blood frequently during the day ? 

Eternal Father, | offer Thee the precious blood of Jesus, in 
satisfaction for my sins, and for the wants of the holy Church. 

By this short, efficacious prayer, an indulgence of 100 days can 
be gained every time. Many could make this offering whenever they 
hear the clock strike. It is especially very efficacious when made 
during Mass. 

In order to obtain special graces through the precious blood of 
Jesus Christ, let us ask the Blessed Virgin to offer it in our stead. 
This advice is given us by many devout servants of God, in particular 
by the Bl. Curé of Ars, who says that this is the best manner of prayer. 
He furthermore adds, ‘“My children, mark this well. Whenever I ob- 
tained some grace, it was obtained in this manner which I never found 
to fail.” In the life of St. Dominic we read, that, when on one occa- 
sion he was preaching about venerating Mary, he saw the Blessed 
Virgin sprinkling his devout hearers with the blood of her divine Son. 
One time while the Saint was celebrating Mass, three hundred per- 
sons, among them the king and queen, saw the Mother of God at the 
elevation of the chalice, pouring the precious blood over all present 
and over the whole Church. 

Let us in particular during holy Mass pray fervently to Mary that 
she offer to the Eternal Father the blood of her Son in the chalice, 
for the holy Church, for the conversion of sinners, for the souls in 
purgatory, and for all our various needs. We may enumerate them 
to her with full confidence and the greater their number, the better is 
she pleased. What we offer to God in holy Mass, is of infinitely 
greater value than what we ask for. God remains our debtor, as it 
were, so great is the value of the precious blood. 


Easy Means to Prevent Numerous Mortal Sins. 


Here on earth we shall never sufficiently realize what sinis. To 
atone for sin, the death of the God-man was required. ‘The person 
who sins, rebels against God. Yes, sin is a deicide, for according 
to the words of St. Bernard, ‘‘Sin murders God in so far as it is pos- 
sible for man to do so.”’” When our Lord once showed to St. Catherine 
of Genoa the heinousness of venial sin, the servant of God was so 
terrified, that she would have died instantly, had she beheld one of 
these stains on her own soul. “This vision,” she says, ““concerned a 
slight fault only and lasted but a moment; had it continued a little 
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longer, it would have sufficed to cause my death, or even to change a 
substance of rock into dust.” 

The least sin is so great an evil that the saints say: “If we could 
open the gates of hell, and liberate all the souls enclosed therein, and 
could release all the suffering souls from purgatory — all this by 
one little lie, we would not be permitted to do so.” By preventing 
one mortal sin, we render an inestimable service to the honor of God, 
and how easily can this be done. Father Faber writes: “If every 
evening before we retire, we would ask the Blessed Virgin to offer 
to God the precious blood of her divine Son, for the intention that 
thereby one mortal sin which might be committed somewhere that 
night might be prevented; and if every morning this offering were 
renewed for the day, we could prevent many mortal sins.” What joy 
and happiness this practice would bring to ourselves. Wecould thereby 


, 


atone for our own sins and merit immeasurable treasures for heaven. 

Here follows a striking example. St. Paphnutius had for many 
years lived in a desert and labored at his sanctification by austere 
works of penance. One time a peculiar thought came to his mind, 
and he dared to express it to Godin prayer. He petitioned the Lord 
in all humility and simplicity to reveal to him, the person who might 
have the same degree of sanctity as he himself. God deigned to 
grant his request, and gave him to understand that at this moment, a 
certain flutist, living in a village of Egypt which he named, ranked 
equally with him in sanctity. 

The Saint at once started on a journey to find the flutist. Having 
arrived at the village and making inquiries, he was informed that the 
man he was seeking was engaged at a neighboring tavern, playing 
for the amusement of those who patronized the place. How strange! 
thought Paphnutius. Nevertheless he sent word to the musician, 
begging him for a short interview. When he came, the Saint took 
him aside and spoke to him regarding the condition of his soul. 
“‘What good deeds have you ever done ?” asked Paphnutius. “‘Good 
deeds ?” replied the flutist, ““‘I do not remember having ever done 
any; all I remember is that one day, while I was still pursuing my 
former trade of stealing, I saved the honor of a virgin consecrated 
to God, and another time I gave my money to a poor woman, who 
in her great distress was about to commit a crime.” From this, our 
Saint realized that God had given the flutist graces similar to those 
he himself had received, because for the honor of his Creator, this 
man in his rude life had prevented two mortal sins. 

You who read this, whosoever you may be, resolve to say the 
following little prayer every morning and evening: 
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O holy and immaculate Virgin Mary, do thou offer to the 
Eternal Father the precious blood of thy divine Son for the 
intention, that this day (this night) one mortal sin may be 
prevented. 

You may add a Hail Mary in honor of the Mother of God for 
this intention. Perform this devotion with great fervor and perse- 
verance, and teach it also to other devout souls. You will thereby 
acquire immeasurable merits. 

If we truly love God, we cannot feel indifferent when God is 
offended. St. Mary Magdalene de Pazzi, when but eight years old, 
happened to hear two persons quarrelling and using the most insulting 
language, and undoubtedly, they thereby became guilty of mortal 
sin. The Saint was so pained at the thought how grievously God 
had been offended, that she spent the entire night weeping. Sixteen 
years had passed, and she had forgotten this occurrence, when God 
revealed to her that in reward for the tears she had then shed for the 
sins of others, she was destined to a special degree of glory, which 
was shown her in the form of a brilliant garment. Will our reward 
be less, if for love of God we prevent that He’be grievously offended ? 
Oh, let us do our utmost, let us use every possible means, especially 
prayer and the offering of the precious blood, to prevent mortal sins! 


The Precious Blood Extinguishes the Flames of Purgatory. 


The precious blood of Jesus is the most efficacious means to 
assist the suffering souls. Ah, how these poor souls long for one 
drop of the blood of Christ! As was mentioned above, St. Mary 
Magdalene de Pazzi, offered the precious blood fifty times a day, 
and it was revealed to her how many souls she had released. Let us 
follow her example, and frequently during the day say the following 
efficacious prayer: 

O Eternal Father, I offer Thee through the hands of the 
immaculate Virgin Mary, the precious blood of Thy Son for the 
poor souls. 

Our Lord once said to St. Mechtild: ““Through My blood, I 
conquer My Father’s anger, and reconcile man with his God.” It is 
especially in the holy sacrifice of the Mass, that this blood is being 
shed anew. A poor soul one time appeared to Bl. Henry Suso and 
cried out, “Blood, blood, brother, is needed that we may obtain 
telief. Masses, Masses, should be said, as we have promised one 
another!” St. John of Alverno, once on All Souls’ day, offered, at 
the consecration, the sacred body of our Lord to the Heavenly Fa- 
ther, and implored Him to release the souls in purgatory through the 
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blood of His divine Son. Thereupon he saw a great number of them, 
like sparks of fire, ascend to heaven. 

Let us make it a practice, as often as we assist at holy Mass, to 
offer to the Eternal Father the precious blood, by the hands of Mary, 
for the suffering souls. If we perform this act of charity for the poor 
souls, the Masses which will be said for us after death will be far 
more efficacious. Anyone who during life has been heartless towards 
the poor souls, may have many Masses said for himself after death, 
but possibly he will derive little benefit from them, for ‘“With what 
measure you mete, it shall be measured to you again.” 


>) 
The Catholic Chureh Has Priests. 


“Holy Orders is the greatest good attain- 
able by man.”—GoOETHE. 


© sacrament is so little understood, even by Catholics, as 
Holy Orders, and yet it is in this sacrament that the entire 
happiness of a Catholic is contained. Oh, that we but 
understood our holy religion, how we would appreciate and 
love this sacrament! Protestants have clergymen, ministers, it is 
true; but priests they have not. The Catholic Church, however, has 
priests; what a blessing! what a happiness! 

The first and chief priest of our Church is Christ, our Lord. 
He could say, “‘All power is given to Me, in heaven and on earth.” 
By giving His blessing, preaching, remitting sins, changing bread 
and wine into His body and blood, He gave practical proofs of this 
omnipotence. Previous to His ascension, He transferred the sacer- 
dotal power to His Apostles, and desired that by the sacrament of 
Holy Orders, this power be transmitted to their successors to the 
end of time. 

Our Lord intimated that He intended to confer the power of 
the priesthood on His Apostles when He said to Simon and Andrew, 
“Come ye after Me, and I will make you to be fishers of men.” He 
gave them priestly power at the last supper by the words, ‘‘Do this 
for a commemoration of Me.” Likewise after His resurrection when 
He said, “‘As the Father hath sent Me, I also send you. ... Receive 
ye the Holy Ghost; whose sins you shall forgive, they are forgiven 
them, and whose sins you shall retain, they are retained.” Again, 
before His ascension, “‘Going, therefore, teach ye all nations, bap- 
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tizing them in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the 
Holy Ghost, teaching them to observe all things whatsoever I have 
commanded you.” 

This visible priesthood, transferred to the Apostles, was, how- 
ever, not to cease at their death, but like the Church herself, to 
continue for all times. Since Christ had given to. His Church a 
priesthood, it was necessary that it continue with the Church to the 
end of the world. We therefore find even at the time of the Apostles 
and in all subsequent ages, such, who as ‘‘ministers of Christ, and 
dispensers of the mysteries of God,” discharged the office of the 
priesthood. In accordance with divine regulations, the Apostles 
transmitted the sacerdotal powers they had received, to others by 
the sacrament of Holy Orders. 

In the Acts of the Apostles it is related that Saul and Barnabas 
were separated for the work whereunto the Holy Ghost had taken 
them. “Then they fasting and praying, and imposing their hands 
upon them, sent them away.” 

The holy Fathers call Holy Orders expressly a sacrament; and 
St. Augustine remarks that no one doubts this to be the case. In 
this manner, the sacerdotal powers which Christ conferred upon His 
Apostles, was through the course of centuries transmitted by the 
sacrament of Orders, to priests and bishops. 


Priesthood Lost. 


Luther himself, the author of the German schism, was a priest. 
In order to justify his apostasy, he set forth the previously unheard- 
of doctrine, that all Christians, without exception, are priests by 
baptism. ““Everything that crept forth from the waters of baptism,” 
he writes to the German nobility, ‘‘may boast of being priest, bishop 
and pope.” He would therefore not hear of Holy Orders, but con- 
tented himself with a general priesthood, and as authority for his 
assertion, referred to the words of St. Peter, ““You are a kingly 
priesthood.” Luther’s attempt to abolish Holy Orders and especially 
the priesthood, was followed by dire consequences. The Protestants 
have thereby destroyed the foundation of the divine plan of salva- 
tion, and as Goethe says, lost the greatest good attainable by man. 
Many of them, it is true, regret this loss; they long for the lost, in- 
estimable treasure, this longing, however, will never repair the loss 
or heal the wound. . 

A Protestant minister, a venerable old man, meeting a Catholic 
priest on his vacation trip, in the course of their conversation said 
among other things, that he had again introduced private confession 
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in his congregation, regretting that too much was done away with 
when the priesthood was abolished three hundred years ago. In 
order to comply with the desire of many persons who felt impelled 
to unburden their souls and seek peace by a specific accusation, he 
introduced confession. ‘“‘But for the actual forgiveness of sin,” re- 
plied the priest, “‘there is certainly.a power required that lies beyond 
this world, that can be received only from Him to Whom ‘all power 
is given in heaven and on earth.’ And if this truly divine power was 
to become effectual through man, it must have come from Jesus 
Christ, upon those to whom the Lord said, ‘As the Father hath sent 
Me, I also send you.’ And from them, this.power had to come in a 
continuous channel upon those who now claim to be empowered to 
forgive sin. Consider well, my esteemed friend, whether in your 
camp this channel of the transmittance of divine power, has not per- 
haps been closed.” Sadly the venerable man replied, ‘“‘I do not 
know what to say, for here I am wedged between the door and the 
hinge. I know not what to answer.” 


They Have No Priests Anymore. 


Poor separated brethren! They have no priests anymore! What 
this means, we will demonstrate more clearly. 

Imagine that two boys, George and Francis, desire to devote 
their lives to the clerical state, they wish to become clergymen. 
George is a Protestant, Francis, a Catholic. Both are industrious at 
their studies, and after a number of years pass the examinations 
which qualify them for entering higher college. But now their paths 
separate. George, having completed his professional studies, is soon 
afterwards chosen to be the pastor of a congregation. On the ap- 
pointed Sunday, his superior installs him in office, and introduces 
him to the congregation of which he is to take charge. 

What spiritual, priestly power has this new Protestant minister 
received? What spiritual treasures can he dispose of ? 

Answer: None. 

Whence could he have derived any? Luther, as well as the 
English Church, did away with Holy Orders. George received no 
ordination, his superiors could impart to him no spiritual, super- 
natural powers. Possibly he enters upon his career endowed with 
splendid intellectual gifts, he may be highly educated, a brilliant 
orator and well disposed to labor for the welfare of the flock entrusted 
to his care, but higher powers he has none because he is no priest. 

“But,” you say, “‘the Protestant minister gives such fine sermons 
and speaks so beautifully at funerals.” 
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It may all be; however, this does not require priestly powers, it 
needs only knowledge and skill. 

““And he baptizes the children of the parish.” 

Certainly. But it does not take a priest to do that. The cate- 
chism says expressly: Every person can baptize validly. 

‘‘And he is so kind to the poor, he instructs the children, visits 
the sick, and consoles the dying.” 

All that redounds to his credit, and may God reward him for it. 
However, these things could be done equally as well by a pious and 
educated lay-person. And whatever else you may say of him that is 
praiseworthy, it will not change the fact that he is no priest. Refor- 
mation rejected the pearl of the priesthood, and the Protestant 
English and German Church no longer have priests. 

For this reason the Protestant minister cannot bless, he cannot 
take away sin from the soul, cannot change bread and wine into the 
body and blood of the Lord, cannot give you the Bread of life, be- 
cause he has it not; he cannot distribute the treasures of divine grace 
which Christ deposited in His Church. If many pious Protestants 
believe even to this day, that Christ our Lord is present in their last 
supper at the moment they receive it, they are grossly deceived, 
because they have no priests. They eat merely bread. 

Poor Protestant people! Although many of their pastors may 
have preserved the faith in the divinity of Christ, and discharge the 
duties of their office in good faith, nevertheless, they are not priests. 
And though many of those who have placed themselves under their 
guidance, may sincerely seek salvation and serve God in virtue and 
piety, — alas! the waters of eternal life which should flow to them 
from the sacraments of the Church are drained off, the channels are 
choked up with sand, they have no priests anymore. 

O deserted house of God, where now is thy altar? No longer 
does a priest cross thy threshold to offer to the Lord the pure and 
holy Sacrifice.— 


The Candidate for the Priesthood. 


Francis, the Catholic student, also completed his studies. But 
the most brilliant talents and extended knowledge do not yet consti- 
tute the priest. How could he go empty-handed and without higher 
power, to those whom the Lord desires to entrust to him? The 
candidate for the Catholic priesthood, therefore, enters the seminary 
for priests, in order by continued study, meditation and prayer, to 
prepare himself for Holy Orders. He receives minor Orders, and 
by the subdeaconship, is permanently enrolled in the ranks of God’s 











76 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 


holy militia. Deaconship, then, gives him the faculty to announce 
the word of God. 

The day of his ordination approaches. Happy, ever memorable 
day! The bishop, vested in his high priestly robes, stands on the 
altar-steps. To him had been given at the episcopal consecration, 
the power to transfer the divine powers of the priesthood upon others 
in the sacrament of Holy Orders. He had been consecrated bishop 
by another bishop, who previously had been consecrated by another, 
and so back to the Apostles, in an uninterrupted line. 

The candidates for the priesthood have prostrated themselves 
before the bishop. How touching and elevating are his words as he 
prays: 

“That Thou wouldst vouchsafe to bless these Thy elect,—we 
beseech Thee to hear us! 

“That Thou wouldst vouchsafe to bless and sanctify these Thy 
elect,—we beseech Thee to hear us! 

“‘That Thou wouldst vouchsafe to bless, sanctify and consecrate 
these Thy elect, —we beseech Thee to hear us!” 

Each candidate thereupon kneels before the bishop, who annoints 
the inner surface of his hands, especially the thumbs and first fingers 
because therewith he is to touch the body of the Lord. The bishop 
at the same time says: 

““Vouchsafe, O Lord, by this annointing and our blessing, to 
consecrate and sanctify these hands, in order that everything they 
bless may be blessed, and everything they consecrate, may be conse- 
crated and sanctified in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ.” 

Now the bishop gives to each one the chalice with wine and the 
paten with the host saying : 

““Receive the power to offer the holy sacrifice to God, and to 
celebrate Mass for the living and the dead.” 

After the candidates have offered the holy sacrifice together with 
the bishop, they receive Holy Communion from his hands. In con- 
clusion, the bishop lays his hands upon the head of each, saying: 

“Receive thou the Holy Ghost; whose sins thou shalt forgive, 
they are forgiven them, and whose sins thou shalt retain, they are 
retained.” 

Thereupon the bishop receives from each, the solemn promise 
of obedience, and wishes him peace in his burdensome and responsi- 
ble duties of the priestly career: “The peace of the Lord be ever 
with you !” 

He then gives his blessing, saying: 
“The blessing of Almighty God, the Father, the Son, and the 
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Holy Ghost descend upon you, that you may be blessed in the clerical 
state and offer for the sins and trespasses of the people, sacrifices 
of propitiation to Almighty God, to Whom be honor and glory for- 
ever and ever.” 

Happy young priest! Brighter sparkle your eyes, faster beats 
your heart, and your hands are dripping with blessings. 

Happy, ever memorable hour! 

Who has ever witnessed this sublime ceremony, and has not 
deeply felt the happiness of being a member of the Catholic Church. 

And in the home where the young priest spent his childhood 
years, in the quiet little village, busy hands are gathering flowers and 
weaving garlands for the great festal day. With what joy is the newly 
ordained minister of God awaited at his home! Who can describe 
the happiness of his father and mother, his brothers and sisters, his 
neighbors and companions of childhood! They receive him “‘as an 
angel of God.” 

How joyfully the bells ring out! The pious crowds flock to the 
church, for today is offered to the Most High, the first holy Mass of 
a newly consecrated priest. 

At the altar, in a blaze of light, amid blossoms and fragrant 
incense, in gold embroidered vestments, stands the messenger of 
God, and offers to the Lord a gift of gratitude, the choicest that 
earth and heaven can give, the only-begotten Son of God, veiled be- 
neath the form of bread. 

And on mighty pinions, the bell at consecration bears the bless- 
ing of the holy sacrifice away over the peaceful village, and every 
heart feels with quicker pulsations, what happiness it is to be a 
Catholic, to have a priesthood. 


>< 


A Eucharistic Miracle from the Life of the 
Blessed Cure of Ars. 





L. Petit writes from Paris under the date of May 23, 1911: In 
1875 I was professor at St. Lucian’s seminary for boys, in Beauvais. 
A Dominican father conducted the exercises of retreat for the first 
communicants, and on that occasion related to them the following : 

2 i Lyons, two professors who heard people constantly speak 
about the Blessed Curé of Ars, decided to make a trip to Ars, and 
see and hear these wonderful things for themselves. They were 
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infidels, and ridiculed everything they heard concerning the Blessed 
M. Vianney. When the two travelers arrived at Ars, the holy Curé 
was just saying Mass. ‘They stationed themselves in a position where 
they could observe his every movement. At the consecration, one 
of them noticing the kneeling crowd, said to himself, “‘How can 
rational beings adore their God in this little piece of bread?” The 
moment of Holy Communion arrived. When the saintly priest turned 
to the faithful, he looked at the professor and seemed to read the 
very depths of his soul. Then taking the ciborium and raising the 
sacred host over it he said the Ecce Agnus Dei. Presently the sacred 
host glided from his fingers, and placed itself upon the tongue of the 
first of the communicants kneeling at the altar-rail. At the same 
time a glance from the holy priest seemed to pierce the soul of the 
infidel asking him: Can a mere piece of bread from such a distance 
place itself of its own accord upon the tongue of a person? The 
professor was completely overcome. He knelt down, and shortly 
afterwards made his confession at the feet of the Blessed Curé of 
Ars. This happy penitent became a priest, a Dominican father—I 
myself, dear children, am the convert. I am indebted to this Eucha- 
ristic miracle for my conversion and religious vocation.” 

We highly recommend to our readers the book, ‘Inspiring 
Words of the Bl. Curé of Ars.” It will be mailed to you postpaid at 
25 cents a copy; German edition 30 cents. 


Som 


Holy Communion. 


T. Thomas of Villanova, realizing that every Christian was to 
become a new branch on the vine, Jesus Christ, by becoming 
one with Him through the worthy reception of the Blessed 

= Sacrament, gives vent to the following joyful sentiments: 

“*Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem, and thou, O Sion, praise thy God; for 

He has blessed thy children and satiated thee with choicest wheat! 

This most Holy Sacrament is truly a powerful healing sea of grace, 

for through this sea we escape the yoke of Pharao and the bondage of 

Egypt. This most Holy Sacrament is also an immeasurable ocean of 

grace for every one may fill the vessel of his heart therefrom. This 

most Holy Sacrament is likewise an inexhaustible ocean of grace, even 
though all earth’s pilgrims were to draw from it. Oh, what is 
sweeter, more precious, and more blissful than this divine Food? The 
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hungry person partakes therefrom and is satiated; the needy receives 
it, and has his fill; he who is sad partakes of it, and is inebriated with 
heavenly bliss; the just partakes of it, and becomes more just still; 
the devout penitent partakes of it, and becomes purified; the infirm 
partakes of it, and receives the grace of spiritual canvalescence; the 
dying person partakes of it, and takes with him the surest pledge of 
life eternal !” 

St. Ambrose invites the faithful to the reception of the most 
Blessed Sacrament with these beautiful words so full of faith and con- 
viction: “Come, ye Christians, yea, come to the body of Jesus Christ, 
Who is your excellent food; come to the chalice which intoxicates the 
faithful with divine love, and does not permit those who have been 
inebriated therewith, to waver, but raises them to the kingdom of 
heaven. In this bread and in this drink there is no bitterness, but all 
sweetness. This strengthening food is the body of Jesus Christ, and 
this rapturous drink is His blood. As truly as Christ is the only- 
begotten Son of God, so true is that which we receive the flesh of 
Christ. Whosoever receives this flesh, partakes in the divine nature 
’ of Jesus Christ which nourishes him. We eat the body of Christ in 
order that we may be able to participate in life eternal, for the most 
Blessed Sacrament worthily received, gives to us eternal life.” 

St. Charles Borromeo, archbishop of Milan, once exclaimed with 
great longing for this divine Food: ‘Never has iron been so power- 
fully attracted by the magnet, as our hearts are drawn by the love of 
God in the most Blessed Sacrament! The desires of the immortal 
soul are infinite, and can be satiated only by the infinite God, Who 
offers Himself to us as our nourishment in, this gracious feast! World; 
keep thy gifts for thyself, they cannot appease my hunger. I will 
accept my bread from above, from the altar!” 

Beautiful is the prayer of St. Louis of Granada in which he ex- 
presses his ardent longing for the union with his divine Savior in Holy 
Communion: “Let me become one with Thee, O my Jesus! Back 
to their origin shall the torrents return; back to the cause from which 
they arose shall go the effects; and back to his Creator shall return 
the creature! All the sentiments and desires of my heart will I stretch 
out like so many arms, wherewith to embrace Thee with most ardent 
love, Thou sweetest Spouse of my immortal soul !” 

St. Bonaventure makes this filial declaration to our Sacramental 
Lord: “‘O my Jesus,,O my sweetest Jesus, how must I not love, adore 
and venerate Thee on account of this wonderful, magnificent food! 
Yet, did I possess the lives of all men, and were I to offer Thee the 
days of centuries and of thousands of centuries, it were in comparison 
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to this gift, as much as a star is to the sun, a drop of water to the 
ocean and a grain of sand to a range of mountains. But however in- 
significant all I have, is, I will nevertheless give it to Thee; and could 
I enclose the world in my heart I would lay all the world as an offer- 
ing of gratitude at Thy feet! 

The holy virgin St. Gertrude attests her fervent love for her 
Heavenly Spouse by these touching words: “Ah, my most loving God, 
I love Thee with so ardent a love, that were it possible for me to bring 
Thee all men, I would willingly to the end of my life, go barefoot 
through all the regions of the world, and in my arms carry back to 
Thee each one that I found. Yea, were it possible to divide my heart 
into as many parts as there are human beings living on earth, I would 
gladly do so, in order to impress each one with the love and good 
will Thou didst impart to me, that they might serve Thee joyfully, and 
receive Thee in the most Blessed Sacrament for their eternal happi- 


999 


ness, as Thou in Thy love, wisdom and mercy dost desire! 


> 


How the Pope Obtained a Mass Intention. 


The “Courrier of the Alps,” in an edition of 1855, gives the 
following as a credible occurrence: 

A few months ago, a soldier of the French army stationed in the 
East, wrote to a comrade who was on garrison-duty in Rome, vividly 
portraying in his letter the sad condition of military life, the depri- 
vations and hardships endured, and the devastation caused in the 
ranks of the army by disease, as well as by the bullets of the enemy. 
He concluded with the petition that his friend go immediately to the 
Pope and personally ask him to say a Mass for the preservation of 
the French army. 

To comply with this request, his friend in Rome set out for the 
Vatican the next day, and when he came to the first guard, asked to 
be conducted to the Holy Father. Being informed that he must first 
obtain permission for an audience, the soldier replied that such for- 
malities might be well enough for distinguished gentlemen but were 
not necessary for a soldier. After much-disputing he was finally 
conducted to the papal chamberlain, who not being able to rid him- 
self of his impetuous visitor, was at last compelled to announce him 
to the Pope. The rank of the petitioner, and his manner of procedure 
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in presenting his request, aroused the sympathy of Pius IX., and he 
was at once admitted without being obliged to comply with the 
customary rules of etiquette. 

Having come into the Holy Father’s presence, he remained stand- 
ing erect, offered the military salute, and said in a tone of voice as 
though he were speaking to his lieutenant: “‘Holy Father, here is 
a letter from a comrade in Crimea that concerns you. Have the 
kindness to read it, and tell me what answer to send in return.” So 
saying, he gave the Pope with one hand the letter and with the other 
some gold coins. The Pope read the letter, handed it back and re- 
plied: “‘My friend, the Mass I am about to say tomorrow, must be 
said for a special intention; but the next day I will with pleasure offer 
up my Mass for the great French army, on condition, however, that 
you assist thereat, and prepare yourself to receive Holy Communion 
at this Mass. Keep the money, and drink with your comrades for 
the welfare of the French army.” ‘‘All right,” replied the private, 
“I will go at once and make arrangements with the chaplain of our 
regiment for a general confession, and the day after tomorrow will 
be at my post.” Having said this, he again placed his right hand 
on his forehead, and marched out. 

At the appointed hour, the soldier, like a good Christian, assisted 
at the Pope’s Mass and received Holy Communion from the hands 
of the Holy Father. 


> 


Sweetest Rapture. 


Fra Vito, a pious lay-brother of Martina, was so enraptured with 
love for his Savior in the Blessed Sacrament, that no sooner did he 
enter the church, than he was impetuously drawn with irresistible force 
to the tabernacle. There he knelt adoring, absorbed in most ardent 
and glowing sentiments of love, in the depths of the mercy and grace 
of our divine Lord. His love for Jesus then caused him to become 
so ill and so exhausted, that he had to be carried back to the monas- 
tery like a corpse. Even after he came to himself again, he would 
frequently exclaim exultingly: ““O sweet love of Jesus! O love of 
my sweet Jesus! O Jesus of sweetest love!” 


Remark.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, iu so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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Interesting Extracts from Letters. 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. I enjoyed your encouraging words relative 
to my work on your precious little magazine which I feel is quite a mes- 
sage from heaven to the Catholic home, whispering into their hearts to 
live in this world only for God’s honor and glory, and to visit Him often 
in the Tabernacle where the only consolation for the soul awaits us. | 
hope that you will soon be enabled to publish it weekly, as it would be 
much needed to remind families to go often to the Holy Table of the Lord. 
I am sending you thirty-eight subscribers, and hope to send more very 
soon. I shall continue to work in the distribution of your dear little maga- 
zine which I feel will arouse in the hearts of its readers a love of God 
and His holy religion, and a desire to spread the true Faith among the 
indifferent Catholics who are only in name and not in practice, and I meet 
many of that type in my travels. 


A priest from Minnesota writes: Tabernacle and Purgatory is a 
blessed magazine. It does the work ofa priest in the soul. Each issue 
is a great sermon. I sincerely wish every pastor would encourage 
Tabernacle and Purgatory. 


SPRAGUEVILLE, IND. Dear Sisters, | am very thankful to you for 
reminding me about my subscription to ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory”, be- 
cause | would be very sorry to miss even one booklet as we think it is 
just the dearest little book in the world. It is so inspiring and instructive 
to both parents and children. My husband, children and myself read 
every word that is in itand we have every copy saved and take pleasure 
in reading them over and over again. 


SANTA FE, STATE OF NEW MEXICO, June 4, 1912. 
Dear Sisters, 

The edifying description of a ‘‘Miraculous Rain’’ in Westphalia 
which was published in the June number of Tabernacle and Purgatory, 
reminds me of an equally miraculous rain which fell in New Mexico. 
About a quarter of a century ago, I became acquainted with a good 
Irish priest, who related the following miraculous occurrence to me. 

One part of his extensive missioa was a town of Pueblo Indians. 
Permit me to explain that the Pueblos are sedentary tribes who have 
been settled (time out of mind) in towns or as the Spaniards call them, 
Pueblos, and as far as we know never have been Nomads, like the 
Apaches, or Navajoes. My Reverend Countryman said that a long 
drouth had prevailed all over the country, until the poor people were 
reduced to the verge of starvation. If another season should pass with- 
out rain, famine and death was their sure, sad fate. To afford them 
some comfort the priest paid them a visit, and of course found them 
in a very despondent condition. Soon after his arrival the father cel- 
ebrated the holy sacrifice of the Mass, and was in the little sacristy 
unvesting, when three or four of the most venerable elders of the 
tribe entered, and suggested that they form a procession, carrying the 
statue of the most holy Virgin Mary with them, that he (the priest) 
should march at their head, then singing hymns and praying for rain 
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they should march all over their poor parched fields, and return to 
the chapel. 

The good father was only too glad to grant the request, and after 
partially robing himself he put on a handsome cope he had; just then 
one of the men protested against his wearing the cope, saying it would 
be all spoiled with the rain. The father said he would only be too 
pleased to have it spoiled if the rain came. Well the procession started 
and had accomplished half the proposed march and were returning 
to the chapel, when clouds began to appear, and before they reached 
the chapel the rain was falling in torrents—the fields were flooded 
and the poor Indians were saved. 

Let the sneering cynic scoff as he will, I humbly recognize the 
same miraculous power that led the children of Israel dry-foot through 
the Red Sea. Dear Sisters, pray for us to the Most Holy Sacramentak 
God, and may He have you all in His most holy keeping. 

Your sincere friend, 
N. N. 


Please advise me as to when my subscription to the lovely, 
holy and most edifying Tabernacle and Purgatory expires. 


OKLAHOMA. There was such a fine piece in Tabernacle and Pur- 
gatory about children receiving Holy Communion young and often, which 
was so plain and just what I always felt. That piece alone was worth more 
than fifty cents to me. In fact there are always helpful pieces in every 
number. I feel like | can’t live without that dear Tabernacle and Purga- 
tory, so you will find enclosed money order for renewal. 


>) 


More Depends on Prayer Than Many Imagine. 


A certain missionary was arranging to give a mission. The 
prospects in the parish were anything but promising. Before the 
Missionary Father began, he asked the pastor whether he knew of a 
person on whose piety he could rely. The priest replied, ‘“Yes, there 
is an old woman, a beggar, who generally sits on the steps at the 
church-door saying her rosary. She is simple and unobtrusive, and 
has always patiently borne the trials of her wearisome life.” 

The beggar was sent for. ““My good woman,” said the mission- 
ary, “I wish you to place yourself in front of the pulpit every 
evening while I preach, and pray the rosary for the success of my 
sermons.” ‘The woman did as she was bid, and was at her post each 
evening during the mission. Contrary to all expectations, the 
mission was blessed by heaven. “‘It is the effect of the poor woman’s 
rosary,” said the missionary; ‘‘through her prayers the hearts of the: 
listeners were made susceptible to my words.” 
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Frequent Communion for Men. 


HE Holy Father assures us: ““Our Lord Jesus Christ ardently 

desires frequent and daily Holy Communion;” and he in- 

vites all Christians thereto, making but one condition, “‘that 

they be in the state of grace and have the right and de- 
vout intention.” The Pope being the supreme shepherd, and the 
lambs of Christ being obliged to hear his voice, it is consequently 
my duty to believe this doctrine regardless of any prejudices or 
habits I may previously have had. I must well consider that Christ 
calls all His disciples to Himself, and desires to see them assemble 
at His holy table as a good father assembles his children about him. 
This clear and firm conviction should be my first act of homage to 
the Vicar of Christ, yea, to God Himself. 

I must therefore be thoroughly imbued with the thought: There 
is nothing so excellent for me as frequent Holy Communion, because 
it is our Lord’s visit; nothing so advantageous, because it is an infin- 
itely precious gift of grace. Moreover, it is a necessity for my soul, 
a question of sustenance. Asa matter of fact, aside from the natural 
life which I sustain by temporal food, I have received from God in 
holy baptism the life of grace: the wonderful participation in His 
divine life, whereby I have become a child of God, a brother of Christ, 
a temple of the Holy Ghost and an heir of heaven. This life of the 
soul, like that of the body, is sustained by food adapted to nourish 
it; and by an inexpressible miracle of His love, our Lord has given 
us in the Holy Eucharist, His body as the food destined for the main- 
tenance and development of this holy life. 

Without the sacred host it were impossible for us to preserve the 
life of grace; impossible, especially, to make it overflow in us, as our 
Lord desires. Only Jesus in the sacred host, forms Christians full of 


deep conviction, of magnanimous aspirations, of devoted self-sacrifice. 
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Jesus, therefore, offers His flesh to all, as the ‘daily bread” of our 
souls. ‘‘I am the bread of life, if any man eat of this bread, he shall 
live forever.” Frequent Communion is therefore not a spiritual lux- 
ury reserved for women. When our Lord said, ““Come to Me all”, 
He not merely invited women and children, but all His disciples, 
consequently also all men. 


Our Lord Invites Men Especially. 


It might be said: Our Lord invites men especially to come to 
Him, on account of the greater dangers by which they are surrounded. 
The greater part of the day they are away from home, are more free 
and independent, come more in contact with evil, and are exposed to 
many dangerous occasions,. which a young girl under her mother’s 
supervision, or a wife in her home escapes. Consequently it is nec- 
essary that they frequently take refuge to the Holy Eucharist, the 
source of all virtues. 

Jesus invites men to come to Him also on account of the social 
position which Divine Providence has assigned to them, and the duties 
which this position entails. In fact, since Christ is our Creator and 
Redeemer, He is for this very reason our King and consequently 
“He must reign.” as St. Paul says. He must reign not only in our 
hearts, but also in our laws, institutions, and in the manifestations 
of the public life. 

Ah, how far distant are we from this social sovereignity of Christ. 
Instead of joyfully acknowledging His supreme power, human rights 
have been preferred to His rights. Since men are the head of nations, 
it behooves them to provide for Christ the social homage to which 
He is entitled. Approach the holy table, therefore, ye men, for this 
intimate union with your Redeemer is the supreme desire of His 
Heart. In this manner, therefore, the men, who are the leading por- 
tion of the people, will render our Lord in the name of the people, 
the social honors due to Him. The Bl. Curé of Ars was of the same 
opinion. . He had established in his parish a rosary confraternity for 
women, and a confraternity of the Blessed Sacrament for men; “‘for 
men,” he says, ‘‘must be foremost in giving homage to Christ in the 
Blessed Sacrament.” 

Our Lord particularly invites men to come to Him, on account 
of the just atonement they should make in the name of their brethren. 
As arule, it is men who write bad books and legislate bad laws. Men 
preach and spread infidelity, heresy, socialism and revolution. Men, 
on account of their passions, bring ruin into the world. It is there- 
fore proper that men, by their virtue, should check this destruction. 
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But only in the Blessed Eucharist will they find the remedy for the 
evil that is gradually consuming the welfare of nations. 

Religion only can aid men to conquer selfishness. Only by the 
supernatural motives and the superhuman assistance which religion 
offers to man, can he be induced to renounce momentary pleasures 
and postpone satisfying his ardent desire for happiness until he reaches 
life eternal. Only the love of God urges him to bring sacrifices for 
the welfare of his fellowmen. 

Religion, however, draws its strength from the Holy Eucharist. 
Communicate therefore! Jesus in the sacred host will tell you: I am 
the God of eternity. Seek not the goods of this world, but those of 
heaven ! 

Communicate! In the sacred host you possess everything: the 
light that directs aright, the strength that sustains, the joy that com- 
forts. ‘The sacred host is the resurrection and the life, until it will 
be the bliss of eternity. 

A Catholic who frequently receives the Holy Eucharist, will 
never become a socialist, will never join a secret society. When, in 
1848, the rising waves of the revolution swept fiercely over the father- 
land of Germany, several statesmen petitioned a holy priest for an 
efficacious remedy to check this devastation. After reflecting a few 


moments, the man of God replied, ‘Gentlemen, you must commu- 
nicate, and request others to communicate daily.” 


The Holy Eucharist Urges to Action. 


Communicate, therefore, ye men, who are consecrated to Christ by 
baptism, in order to obtain from Christ courage to be faithful to your 
baptismal vows. To be true Christians and champions of Christ in 
this world, you need energy, strength of character that cannot be 
weakened, and this strength you can draw solely from the frequent 
reception of the Blessed Sacrament. 

St. Thomas said these weighty words: ‘““The Holy Eucharist 
urges to action.” Truly, this Divine Sacrament is love, and love is 
strong as death, active and great as life. Whosoever has been blessed 
by this divine love, finds no rest: ““The charity of Christ presseth 
us,” says St. Paul. 

In the Holy Eucharist, the first Christians found the mysterious 
strength to triumph over the most fearful torments. And should not 
the Blessed Sacrament, which in the days of persecution was the 
school of heroism, even to martyrdom, — should it not in ordinary 
life be the school of power and strength? The wicked who suppress 
what is good, triumph not so much in their strength as in consequence 
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of our negligence and cowardice. If we, like the first Christians, 
would communicate frequently, we would form a strong, vigorous 
organization, confirmed in the blood of Christ. And with such a 
minority — as with the three hundred braves of Gedeon — God is 
wont to prepare the wonderful triumphs of His Church. 

After you have thoroughly pondered these truths, beware of 
making excuses and objections, but especially beware of human re- 
spect. Endeavor to arouse in yourself the will to comply with our 
Lord’s desire, and resolve in future to add many more Communions 
to your customary number. Approach the holy table at least once a 
week, or even oftener. What happiness, if you, as the saints so 
earnestly recommend, could communicate once a week, and as the 
Curé of Ars says, “‘give your soul a banquet every Sunday!” And if 
you could and would communicate daily, what joy you would cause 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus that loves you so ardently, and what an 
infinite benefit it would be to your soul! Jesus, Mary, inspire all men 
with love for frequent Holy Communion. 


> 


How Achterman Became a Great Sculptor. 


T may sound strange to American ears, accustomed to consider 

European Bishops and officials as too grand to stoop to work- 

day comforts, to hear that Bishop George of Muenster, in 

Westphalia, went out walking one day into the country in his 
ordinary priest’s dress, and pulling out his German pipe thought he 
would solace himself with a quiet smoke. As he was accoutred that 
day, a stranger could hardly have recognized the prelate’s dignity, 
wearing as he did an ordinary black cassock, over which was slipped 
a light overcoat. As the good man was fumbling in his pockets fora 
pipeful of tobacco he found he had not acrumb about him. His 
hunger for a smoke increased with the lack of material, and he went 
wandering on thinking how he might get the needful weed. Proceed- 
ing farther from the town he came upon a flock of sheep, and looking 
sharply about for the shepherd, at last discovered some one lying be- 
side a hedge. Approaching him the Bishop perceived a youth of 
fifteen or sixteen years and asked him: 


“Well, my boy, I am greatly in want of a pipeful of tobacco, 
have you got any about you?” 
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‘“Yes, Father,” said the stripling, taking the prelate for a simple 
pastor, © but doubt whether you can smoke such common stuff.” 

“‘Oh, yes,” laughed the Bishop, “‘Any stuff is all right when I am 
so smoke-hungry.” 

Lighting his pipe the good-humored prelate amused himself 
questioning the lad. 

Tell me, my boy, how in the world do you pass the long hours of 
your watch over your sheep ?” 

“I sleep some, and pray a little sometimes,” said the boy show- 
ing his beads and prayerbook, ‘‘and then I amuse myself cutting out 
figures like this of our Lord,” he added, holding out a miniature 
crucifix carved by hand.” 

The Bishop took the little article, and looking at it closely dis- 
covered, to his amazement, that the workmanship showed uncommon 
talent. 

“‘Why, my boy,” he queried, “‘did you make this yourself, even 
without ordinary tools ?” 

““Ves, Father,” he answered modestly, “‘I have made several like 
that, and have two little statues of the Blessed Virgin at home.” 

““And are the others as good as this ?” 

“‘T think they are, and some are even better, if I can judge.” 

“‘Well I believe I would be able to judge, if you show them to me.” 

“‘Where do you livé, Father, I can bring them to you Sunday 
afternoon ?” 

“Well, bring all your work to the cornor-street priest’s house !” 

“‘Why, that’s where the Bishop lives: I can’t go there!” 

‘“Never mind, just bring them and I shall take care of you.” 

“‘Well, Father, you be sure to be at hand so I wont get in trouble.” 

And with this the prelate and boy parted with pleasant greeting. 
The following Sunday the youth was on hand dressed in all the bravery 
of a Westphalian, with an ornamented cap, vest with shining buttons, 
buff leggins and painted wooden shoes. The Bishop appeared and 
the boy was startled to find himself standing in the presence of His 
Lordship, the Bishop of Muenster. His chance was indeed fortunate, 
for no one in the country could be more solicitous for art and artists 
than the cultivated prelate. His zeal and munificence in decorating 
his churches and native city with the products of the chisel and brush 
are proved by the monuments which yet stand in streets and temples 
to verify the statement. 

‘"My son,” said the Bishop, when he had critically examined the 
crucifixes and figures, “‘these are well done; and if you can give me 











TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 89 


satisfactory answers as to your parents and means I will surely be 
pleased to help you. What is your name ?” 

“‘Achterman, your Lordship.” 

“‘Have your parents any means?” 

‘“‘None, just what we raise on a small piece of ground and what 
I get for watching sheep. Both my parents are good Catholics, and 
have tried to raise me in the practice of my faith.” 

“Very well, I only want to be certain you are deserving, as I 
believe you are. I hope they will let you go to school at my request 
and of course at my expense. You shall have a good education and 
ubtain training in the art of carving, as I judge you will make an 
artist.” 

The peasant Achterman was soon transferred to a good school 
and became so pro&cient in a few years that his generous benefactor 
employed him in his episcopal city. He finally received the great 
commission of his life, to carve the world-famous Pieta in the niche 
near the Muenster Dom door, which attracts crowds of admirers and 
draws tears of compassion from the beholders. The far-famed cruci- 
fixion in the sanctuary is also his work. 

The late Emperor Friederich, while yet a Crown-Prince, was very 
fond of Achterman and gave him honors and commissions. And 
such was the Westphalian’s piety, that one day when he was talking 
with the future Emperor, and a priest passed by with the Blessed 
Sacrament, the artist begged His Imperial Highness’ pardon and threw 
himself on his knees till, as he said, ““The greatest of all Kings” 
passed by. Friederich was touched to tears and praised his piety. 


Se 


Strange Inspiration. 





‘About fifteen years ago,” relates a priest, ‘‘I attended a mis- 
sion in the Allegheny mountains. Once a fortnight, on Saturday 
afternoon, I visited the place on horseback and returned the following 
Monday. 

““One Sunday after Vespers, while praying my office, I was sud- 
denly seized with a strange feeling of anxiety and an urgent impulse 
to go back home. Although I earnestly strove to rid myself of the 
thought, and made an effort to be recollected, I could not regain my 
composure for a moment, and was obliged to begin my prayers over 
and over again. Finally I closed my breviary and went out into the 
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fresh air. Provoked at myself for this unaccountable state of dis- 
quietude, I came to the garden, and from there, without noticing 
where I was going, went immediately to the church, and found myself 
before the altar. The impulse to go home became ever stronger. I 
began a soliloquy and asked myself, ‘Why should I go home now?’ 
Then I answered myself, “Perhaps it is necessary.’ ‘But the Blessed 
Sacrament is still here!’ I replied, “Take It with you.’— ‘But I an- 
nounced that there would be holy Mass here tomorrow.’ I answered 
myself, “The weather is so fine you can easily ride back again in the 





morning.’ 

“‘Frightened at my own conversation, I could not imagine what 
it could all portend. As I knelt before the altar, I said to myself in 
a loud tone, “Take the Blessed Sacrament, and go immediately, for 
it is necessary.’ 

‘“Leaving the church at once, I ordered my horse to be saddled, 
took the Blessed Sacrament, and rode homeward. It created much 
concern, of course, among the people, who could not understand 
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why I insisted on going home just at this time, on Sunday evening, 
something I had never done before. I had already gone several 
miles, and coming to a crossing, the thought suddenly entered my 
mind to return again, for without doubt my superior would reproach 
me for riding home with the Blessed Sacrament without any reason, 
as long as I was supposed to be back again the next morning to say 
Mass. 

“While I had stopped my horse a few moments, undecided what 
to do, I noticed in the distance a man coming along in full gallop. 
Having a presentiment that something must have happened, I stopped 
until he came nearer. He waved to me to wait, and then with tears 
begged me to hasten to the bedside of his dying father. He said that 
he had intended to summon his own pastor, but that the latter had 
started on a journey at noon. 

‘“With all possible speed we hastened to the home of the dying 
man. We had to traverse twelve miles, and what was very remark- 
able, my old horse seemed to have grown young once more. It was 
dusk when we arrived. The neighbors standing at the door lamented 
that I had come too late, and said the sick man had already expired. 
I stepped to his bedside and called him aloud by name. He opened 
his eyes, was fully conscious and thanked God for sending him a 
priest. I administered the last sacraments, which he received with 
fervor and gratitude. While he was being annointed he grew very 
weak, and at the words of the prayers for the dying, ‘Depart, O 
Christian soul!’ he once more turned his eyes towards me, and with 
a grateful smile breathed his last. 

*“Meantime it had grown dark, and I waited a few hours until 
the moon arose, then continued my journey homeward. ‘The aged 
wife of the deceased told me, that she and _her family had daily prayed 
to the Mother of God, to St. Joseph and the angel guardian for the 
grace of not dying without the last sacraments. 

“TI make no comments on what is here related, as it needs no 
further explanation. But to the truth of the above I testify before 
God.” 


>< 


Approbation and Recommendation. I beg to say that your pe- 
riodical of the Blessed Sacrament “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
has my hearty approval and recommendation. 

St. Joseph, Mo., May 25, 1905.  M. F. Burke. 
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The Value of an Our Father. 


When St. Ulrich was bishop of Augsburg, a poor old man came 
daily to the door of the bishop’s house and begged for his dinner. 
After partaking of his meal, he in gratitude prayed three Our Fathers 
for the bishop. One day the holy prelate feeling very much depressed 
on account of some heavy cross that weighed on him, walking along 
met the beggar. In order to dissipate his anguish of mind, he ad- 
dressed the poor man, saying: 

““How are you, my good old man ?” 

‘"The same as usual, your Lordship,” was the reply. 

; ‘Well, well,” said the bishop, “‘with me it is otherwise, I am 
not the same as usual; I am troubled, and I verily believe you have 
not said the Our Fathers for me today !” 

“Golly, you just guessed it!” exclaimed the beggar; “‘I did not 
pray for you today, because when I asked for my dinner, the steward 
looked at me so angry, and snapped, “No meals distributed today !’ 
Being cut off like that, my hunger was not appeased, your Lordship, 
or should I pray for nothing ?” 

The bishop thereupon returned to his residence, sent for the 
steward and said sternly, ““On account of your detestable avarice, 
you have deprived me of that poor man’s Our Fathers, and are the 
cause of the trouble that has come upon me!” 

“‘O Lord Bishop,” boldly replied the servant, ‘“‘what value can 
an Our Father said by a beggar have? How much would it weigh 
after all ?” 

“I cannot tell you,” said Ulrich, “‘go therefore speedily to Rome, 
and inquire of the Pope, the value of an Our Father, and until you 
bring me his answer, do not appear before me again !” 

The poor steward had no alternative, but to journey to Rome. 
Being a messenger of Bishop Ulrich, however, he was well received 
in the eternal city, and without much difficulty was admitted to the 
Pope’s presence, to whom he presented his question. The Holy 
Father answered, “‘An Our Father — it is worth a golden pence!” 
The steward returned to Augsburg, and reported to the bishop what 
he had heard. 

“‘Very well,” replied the prelate, “but my son, what is the 
width of the golden pence ?” 

This information the messenger had not ascertained, he was 
therefore ordered to return to Rome and put this new question to 
His Holiness. The Holy Father gave this answer: ‘“‘An Our Father— 

is worth a golden pence, that is as wide as the whole earth.” 
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The steward once more hastened across the Alps, and brought 
the answer he had received to the bishop. But St. Ulrich said, ““Very 
well, my son; but what would be the thickness of the golden coin ?’” 
As the servant once more confessed that he knew not, he was obliged 
to set out a third time for Rome. And now the Pope said to him: 
“‘An Our Father — it is worth a golden pence, that is as wide as the 
whole earth, and in thickness equals the distance from heaven to 
earth, and from earth to heaven.” 

When the steward finally returned with his message, the bishop 
said, ‘‘Now you know, my son, the value of an Our Father, and you 
may yourself calculate if you can, how much it might weigh. Hence- 
forth give the poor old man his daily meal, that for the future he 
may pray his three Our Fathers for me.” 


>< 


The Divine Child Appears. 


The well known author, Caesar of Haisterbach, a pious and 
learned priest, wrote a book on the holy sacrifice of the Mass, in 
which he mentions several striking examples of the presence of our 
Lord. He remarks: ““God is my witness that I recount nothing but 
what I have either seen myself or have been told by men who would 
rather give up their lives than tell a lie.” Caesar died in 1240. 

He writes: “‘At our monastery there lived a monk by the name 
of Goldschalk of Volinenstein. Six years ago he celebrated Mass on 
Christmas at one of the side-altars. At the moment of consecration 
he beheld in his hands in place of the appearance of bread, a child 
of heavenly beauty; he kissed it with inexpressible joy: after a time 
the vision disappeared and he saw only the sacred host and completed 
the sacrifice. ‘Shortly before his death, he imparted the foregoing to 
his superior. 

“The superior related the vision to the good Father Alphons of 
Deifern, whereupon the latter remarked sorrowfully, “Why does God 
manifest such things only to saints whose faith is already strong, and 
not to us poor sinners who are so weak in faith ?’ A short time after- 
wards, when celebrating Mass, at the 4gnus Det, this priest beheld 
the divine Child in splendor and heavenly sweetness. Fearing that 
he might have become the victim of an illusion, he turned the sacred 
host over, and now sees the Savior on the cross, His head bowed and 
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an expression of indescribable suffering on His countenance. With 
tears flowing down his face, the priest gazed long and lovingly at the 
dying Savior. ‘The people in the mean time began to get restless on 
account of the delay. At length the apparition vanished, he finished 
the holy Sacrifice and then ascended the pulpit to relate what had 
taken place. However, he was so much moved, that he could only 
sob and weep, and was not able to tell what had happened until a few 
days later.” 

It is an article of faith that our divine Lord is truly present in 
the sacred host. We believe that He sacrifices Himself there for us, 
sees us and hears us. We do not see Him, because our Lord has 
made this divine Sacrament a mystery of faith, and it it His will that 
by faith we acquire merits for heaven. But if we believe, why do we 
not prize the sacrifice of Mass more highly, why do we not gladly and 
oftener receive Holy Communion ? 


> 


The Combat between Our Divine Savior, and Satan 
and the World. 


In ancient times it frequently happened that men of war, most 
powerful and skilled, met one another in single conflict, whilst the hos- 
tile armies on both sides witnessed the combat. So do we read in 
Holy Scripture of the combat between David and Goliath. 

But the fiercest combat that ever took place, was that between 
Christ our Lord, and His enemy Satan and the world; and that Satan 
might have no reason to complain of any disproportion, our Lord, 
at this combat, willingly yielded up the assistance of His omnipo- 
tence, and fought aided only by His love. Satan and the world, 
however, opposed our Savior with deepest hatred, the most intense 
rage and cruelty. Who was first exhausted, the wickedness of Satan, 
or the loving Heart of Christ? 

The lwickedness of sinners bruised and tore the body of Christ 
with scourges: Christ endured it in order to avert from us eternal 
scourges. 

Wickedness gave Him a crown of thorns: Christ merited there- 
by for His enemies an eternal crown. 

Wickedness fastened Him to the cross: Christ in return made 
the cross to be a sign of salvation and blessing. 
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Wickedness overwhelmed Christ with extreme ignominy: Christ 
obtained instead the greatest glory for repentant sinners. 

Wickedness shed the blood of Christ: Christ offered His sacred 
blood to redeem sinners from hell. 

Wickedness submerged the Mother of Christ into an ocean of 
suffering: Christ in return gave to sinners His Mother for their refuge. 

Wickedness exhausted itself against Christ and could go no far- 
ther; but Christ continues His love in the Blessed Sacrament at 
all times. 

To the assault of infidels, heretics and vicious Christians of 
our day, to the tremendous world-encircling conspiracy of hell, He 
opposes in His divine Sacrament, the infinite love of His Heart; and 
love must and will conquer. “I will conquer in spite of all My 
enemies,” the Lord said to Blessed Margaret Mary. Our Lord 
abides on the throne of His love in the Blessed Sacrament, amid 
eternal rest, eternal calmness, self-annihilation and love of the cross, 
until His enemies become His footstool. 

On the great Day of Judgment, His boundless and ever rejected 
love will be to those on the left side, the cause of great weeping 

“and there shall be distress of nations”), and to those at His right, 
of infinite rejoicing; and heaven will be for them the kingdom of 
endless love. 

On which side do you stand in this combat? 


oo < 


Different Estimates. 


A gentleman took a ten dollar gold piece, laid it in the poultry- 
yard and strewed a few kernels of wheat upon it. The cackling hens 
eagerly hastened to pick off the kernels, but paid no attention to the 
gold piece. The gentleman’s three year old boy took it up, rolled it 
back and forth on the ground, then left it lie. A laborer who had 
been looking on, would have been happy to possess the little round 
object but dared not to beg for it. 

The Heavenly Father gave to mankind the greatest treasure of 
heaven and earth, in the form of the sacred host. He also abundant- 
ly strews kernels in the form of temporal goods. Like chickens, 
people eagerly fall upon these kernels, but by the majority, the heav- 
enly treasure the sacred host is disregarded. Many have little use 
for it, like the child at play, but the angels and saints of heaven 
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see this treasure as it is, and are infinitely happy in beholding it. We 
are in a position to gain this precious treasure, if we frequently and 
worthily receive Holy Communion, assist at Mass, and fervently 
adore our Lord in the sacred host. 


x 


A Bee-hive for a Tabernacle. 


A Cistercian monk, relates the following remarkable incident: 

A woman one time devoted herself.with great care to the cul- 
ture of bees, however, with little success, for her swarms did not 
multiply and many died. In her trouble she consulted everybody as 
to what had best be done, and one wicked person advised her to place 
a sacred host in the bee-hive. Now, instead of shrinking back with 
horror from such an act, she went to the church received Holy Com- 
munion, then quickly withdrew to take the sacred host from her 
tongue, and upon reaching home, placed it in the hive. Behold, how 
the divine wisdom and omnipotence manifested itself. As though the 
little creatures had recognized the Creator dwelling in their midst, 
they immediately set to work to build for their sweet Guest an artistic 
chapel out of wax and honey, and to erect an altar therein, upon 
which they placed the sacred host. And the Lord was pleased to 
accept their homage. 

After a time, the woman opened the hive to look after the bees 
and with amazement and terror beheld the miracle God had wrought 
in secret. Seized with contrition on account of the crime she had 
committed against the Blessed Sacrament, she hastened to her pastor, 
and publicly confessed what she had done and seen. Thereupon the 
priest, accompanied by his parishioners, went to the hive, around which 
the little insects were buzzing and flying in great numbers, thus con- 
tributing their part to glorify their Lord. 

Contrary to all previous experiences, the bees were easily driven 
away, and the people could admire the artistic construction within the 
hive, the walls, window, door, the little steeple and the altar. Then 
the Blessed Sacrament was again taken to the church in solemn pro- 
cession. The witnesses were moved to tears, but their faith in the 
adorable Mystery of the altar was confirmed. All gave thanks to God, 
who is wonderful not only in His saints, but even avails Himself of 
insignificant creatures to reveal His glory. 


a 





ST. JOSEPH’S ACADEMY 


| CLYDE, MO. 
For Catholic Girls and Young Ladies 


ST. JOSEPH’S ACADEMY, under the direction of the Bene- 
dictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, is situated in a healthful 
country locality. The institution is easily reached, being but a 
short distance from the Wabash— St. Louis-Omaha and the 
Chicago Great Western railway stations. 


Our curriculum embraces the PRIMARY, ELEMENTARY, 
NORMAL, COMMERCIAL and MUSIC courses. 


Aside from the excellent system of study, our chief aim is 
to give a thorough training in moral and religious principles. 
Our pupils enjoy all the comforts and advantages of home life. 


Only CATHOLIC girls of GOOD CHARACTER are admitted. 
For Catalogue or other information address, 


The SISTER DIRECTRESS, 
St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Mo. 
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Armstrong Springs 
The Famous Health Resort at the Foot of the Ozarks 


The water is strongly recommended by physicians and 
REMARKABLE RESULTS 


have been obtained by it in the treatment of Bright’s Disease, 
Diabetes, Dropsy, Nervous Troubles, etc. 


For particulars address : 


Rev. Fintan Kraemer, O.S.B. 
Railway station : Crosby, Ark. Quinton, P. O., Ark. 





Select Prayer Books 


GOLDEN LINKS. A new ideal prayer book, suitable for all 
classes of Catholics, for young and old. Besides the usual Church 
Devotions, it contains only most excellent original prayers, not 
found in other prayer books. 

White celluloid binding, with beautiful chromo design, round 
corners, gilt edges, metal clasp. Size 4% x 2% in. 347 pages $1.50 

Persian Calf, limp, round corners, gilt edges 1.20 

French Morocco, gilt edges 75 

Morocco, red edges 65 

JOY INGOD. A handy ‘Vest Pocket Manual.’’ Contents 
similar to Golden Links. Size 43% x 2%4 in. 270 pages 

German Calf, gilt edges $1.35 

Morocco Grain, gilt edges 75 

Morocco, red edges 65 


GEMS OF PRAYERS. A prayer book for all. Size 4% x 3% 
in. 402 pages. Black leather binding, gilt edges, $0.80, $1.00, $1.50. 


KEY OF HEAVEN. A complete prayer book for general use. 
In leather binding, gilt edges, $1.00, $1.60. 


MANUAL OF THE CRUCIFIXION. Compiled from approved 
sources. Type very large. Size 5 x 334 in. 688 pages. 
American Seal, limp, round corners, gilt edges $1.25 


DEVOUT MANUAL OF THE HOLY FAMILY. Medium large 
print. Size 5 x32 in. 406 pages. 

French Morocco, limp $1.00 

Persian Calf, limp, red under gold edges 1.25 


Every subscriber to our magazine 
TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 
sending us ten cents, is entitled to the following two booklets, in 
either English or German : 


Conformity to the Will of God, 64 pages. 
Magnificence of the Love of God, 64 pages. 


When ordering these books, address : 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 








GIFT BOOKS 


Which Will Be Highly Appreciated. 


Father Paul of Moll. 


A book which is read with wonder and edification. 
Contains an interesting account of the numerous miracles 
wrought by this saintly Benedictine in our own day, some 
of his prophetic and striking sayings, and a number of 


his soul-inspiring letters. 


Handsomely printed and attractively bound in blue oe. 
with five full-page illustrations, 400 pages $1. 


Inspiring Words of the Bl. Cure of Ars. 


A precious little work containing the beautiful in- 
structions and exhortations of this holy priest. It well 


deserves a distinguished place in every Catholic family. 


Neatly bound $0.25 
German edition .80 


Consoling Revelations. 


Many a devout reader will derive the greatest spiritual 
benefit from the perusal of this book. It shows the value 
of prayer and of a good intention. Scarcely another book 
could be found that offers to the Christian heart so much 


that is consoling and encouraging, in so small a space. 


Bound in eloth, 125 pages $0.35 
The same in German -80 
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